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ATHLEEN IRWIN opened her
'0ysssand gaw (he brilliant
'Wunshine, She smiled and sald
Uaister, who was  already
eaning:
’.‘f?lnnihur lovely day mis."

And’ nuite as ruddenly as her
\cq had wreathod itself In smiles
amonth fell (nto n stralght line,
<:wag Easter] Eastar Sunday and
he/Hiking Club wonld go as wsunl
o woods with & packed lunch-
Hvery other Suniay Kathleen
M0’ hean foyons over the prospect
aiday [n the woodu after the
g waek standing at the music
yunier suggestiog this song or
nat ‘rolling countless little rollz
of 'sheet music, taking countless
numbery of nickles and pennies.
i/ But every other Sunday hud been
oy & comon Sunday, so lo spenl.

‘Eifeary othar Sunday she had put
x{f‘lz Wwhite collars.and cuffs on

r tricotine frock and had freshily
xeq her fur choker so that It
"gleamed llke new aftor ita water
; /mnd_ broshing and she had
&8 well off as any girl in the
1§ Tom Brant had evidently
ht that Bhe looked nicer than
the other girls, for he, ax
ker in ¢hiefian he proudly ealled
Amaell, sfter he had beopn cliosen
eader for /tha | mubsequont lialf
rihad’ g0/ far chosen Kathleen
ry time fo hike with him and
-:th_lla ‘rest,
And now, it was Easter Sunday!
he'day that every one else (n the
b would have new clothes, a

|*
£
W shoes new hat, .new every-
thing, And Kathlean alona wan the
seption, She knew that Myra,
& glrl . who sold music albuma
‘the aisle from her, had o
It. it wap n blue tricotine
an open front fjlled in with
lﬂt.;l_ae__a-m!flu. =
er hat was (affetn with sllk
Ifles. Her shoes were strapped
ippers with wonderful heels Sust
ithe. ones In the rotogravure
.0f the Bunday paper. Kath-
n'conld have drawn with great
uracy this outfit, for Myra had
ber ‘about it in great detall
time thera was & &lack mo-
n'the music department. To
Myra had had to got most
P the things at & | time-payment
ouse, but, afler all, what did thut
attar? There was never enough
oney (o go around anyhow, and
. difterence did {t make whero
‘was paid over?
% For the moment Kathleen ra-
(grétted her desire to keep her bills
all ‘pafd. Myra liad already beon
casting friendly eyes upon the tan
‘om_ Brent. Men loved good
othas, rellectsd Kathleen, Thers
Was no reason to suppose thnt Tom
\Brent was an) exception to the
Eirule:
i) Kathleen was lale at the meet-
K of the Hikers at 2o'clock. As
he slipped In at the rear of the
8\ processlon.which was on Its way to
the! railrbad staifon which would
‘laks them to Hubbard's Wonds,
whera they would start the long
Jwallk {tisesmed to her that avery
Jnember of the club and everr one
who hed ever beep Invited to be-
come A member must have turned
Upiition this ‘beautiful Easter Sun-
iay to show all of the new clothes
that had ‘been acquired n the past
faw weeks, »
“Bhe saw Hom Brent look ahotit
im several times and then glance
his watch but she kept well out
ot might. Ho might fee] that he
\ought to nsk her to accompany hin
J\today, merely becauze he had done
A0 every other Sunday and she did
\mot-want to shamas him by her old
“swinter: coat that. looked so out of
‘place in (he brilliant sunshine,
42 n the {rain ghe saw him start
gugh sevéral times, avidenlly in
jearch of some one but each timo
8 was slopped by questions as ta
ute or tickets or time of return,
bowag 4 o'clock In Hubbard's
Woods when the sup covered !is
tace—the clonds that ‘bured In-
atantly and covered the hikers
mith raln. Myra who was walking
near Kathleen, stopped short.
‘What shall T do?" she cried In
s may. 'Oh, Kathlesn, you have
“only ‘your ald tricoting on. Can't
on ‘let me take Your coat to cover
¥ naw snit?"”
thide, was already unbutton-
og:the coat whan Lhe volce of Tom
‘Brent cut in, “Miss Erickson, you
pghito bring proper wraps, I'm
r, but Kathliaen needs her coat
prealf.t Come on  Knthleen, I've
aking all over for you cver
‘we siarted. What wan tha
dea, speaking along here at
nd? And then she found her-
being ‘awept along toward the
ot the procession.
“But Ididp't bave anything new
f "'she was saying as they
nto" the entrance of the
onse where Kathleen and her als.
lixed’ that evening *ang 1
HAn'E want—"'
MThat'y just what T loved about
in Tom Brent,
1t looks to wear
#ala’and silic ruffles on a hiking
"o itripl “Prétly clothes ara all right
“[fiin“theirfplace, but ni hiking!"
i 9But’iil'd had them ' sald Kath.
- honestly, rising her very blue
LhiN, "1 would have—worn

high

ma’,-;-\’". -y s R

tWell it that's the case,” grinned
: \m; his hands in 1iha poc.:l.
lalloffhis coat “you really nee
e to—eér—well to take
" k)

ﬁrﬂlgg!:::?ﬁhulo eyes had been

8
Whisbut an instant before,
ow, looked it 'of the door.

You seé, Katy" safq Tom Brent|?3
¥a'va heen taking hikes

el

dEu

time now. Why
d bke right throgh

¥iiTaeie 1 thope ‘you  haven't
1] ! g{gd_l_ﬁqthleen frrel.

‘;‘-"ﬁa-‘ ‘nijfit as Kathiean and
e aking ' down thelr
nlrs 1ilistened. dreamily co

2" Weall, another
i
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w.auit probably, new gloves, new!

“"Hov:
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It you would make an old-fash-
loned  strawberry ahortcake for
two and not have more left over
than was used follow this rule:

Strawberry Shartcake for Two

Oune pint berries, 2-3 cup flour, 2
desgertapoona butler, 1-8 teaspoon
all, 1 tenspoon baking powder,
1-2 teaspoon guger, cold water,

Mix and aift tlour; salt, baking;

powder and sugar. Rub in butter
with tips of fingers. Add water
alowly, cutting it into fiour with a
knife. The dough should he just
stiff enough to roll on a wall tlou;-
ed board with a wel] fioured roll-
log pin,

Divide {n equal parts to roll. Roll
ona half abount 1-2 inch thick ke
Ing the dough as round as possible,
Put jn gmall tloured - ple ‘pan.
Spread lightly with softened: but-
r. Ttoll the other  half and it
over Lhe first in the pan.. Bakd
twenty minutes In a hot ovem. Re-
move from oven and apht in half.

The light covering - of " butter
makes It much easiar to split the
coke. Put the Jower half of the
cako on a big plate, Spreagq with
softened  butter, cover generously
with propared berries. Put.on the
other hall, cover with more berriea
and gerve with sugar and cream,

To Prepare Berries

Hull berries. Put in a colander
and set the colander in a big pan
of cold water. The berrles win
rise to the top of the water. Skim
oot, remove colander from water
and put berries back In eolander.
Wash through fresh water,

It you lift the colander full of
berries from the water the berrles
are crushed ageinst ench other.
Save three or four of the {inest
berries to garnish the top of the
shorteake., Put berrlea In & large
bowl, Sprinkle with sugar. Allow
about 1-2 cup sugar to a pint of
berries. Crush  berries slightly
with & wooden potato masher.

Put the bowl 4n a pan of  hot
water and let siand till ready to
serva the shorlcake, Never split
ang fill a shortenke tlll ready to
serva the shortcake. Nevar split

and fill a shortcake il ready to |

serve it,
Sherteake for Four

Ona and one balf cupe flour,
tensp baking p y 3 des-
fertapoons  butter, 1 teaspoon
sugar, 1-4 teaspoon salt, cold water
to make a soft dough.

The method of mixing 1g the
same. One kolid pint of herrles
can be stretched to serve four but
sorving  of  berrles s a bit
“selmpy."”

Instead of baking the cake 'in
one big pan, Individual biscuits are
often made, Thosa are eplit and
prepared just like the blg short.
cake, Therae 18 less controversy
ovar the “higgest plece” and the
shortcake la -easler to sarve when
individaal cakes ars made,

Whipped cream will “go" further
with shorteake thap plein cream.
Cream swells to one third its bulk
when whipped.

Shortcake [s often made with
sponge cake insteaad of biscoit
dough. In thig case whipped cream
is always served and the berries
are not crnshed.

Old-tfashioned airnwherrs short-
cake la almost & whole meal in ir-
self, Usa it as A luncheon dessert
or with a light dinner, Clear soup,
{irh snlad, brown bread ang butter
old-fashioned  strawberry slort-
nake and coffee would make a,
nourighing meal for the average
Person.
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LAUREL POINT

Mrs. Glenn ‘Henry and daughter
Margaret are visiting the former’s
motheér, Mre, Fannie Berry at
Wratt

Clement Hildebrand was visiting
trionds here last Sunday. 4

Mrs. S, J. Stevens, who hae been
{1l for eaveral days, 18 recovering.

Mrs. Nancy Barb spent a few
days with her son, Staudie Barb,
and family,

Glenn Henry was vleiting rela
tives in River Bend last Sunday.

Mr, and DMrs, Josephus Jone:
ware the guests of thelr =on, Oren
Jones, at the River Seam Coal Co,
last Saturday.

The Lanrel Point Schol will closa
this afternoon wilh a community
dinner.

Mrs. Zole Henry and son, Warne,
anil wife and Mrs. Hilpert of West
over wers the gueasts of Mr, and
Mrs. J. C. Shafer a few daya agn,

Mr. and Mrs. William Markley
enteriained a number of ¥young
falks'in honor of their son, Hollls,
sn celebration of his fiftesnth birth

EV.

Benton Bhafer was the week-end
gurat of friends here. {

Mra. Stelia Henry and son Ron
old spent Sunday at the home of
Mr. and Mrs. Elroy Henry in Mor
gantown,

Mr. and  Mra. Charles Jollifte
have moved into ons of tha Del
mar Coal Co. hoases,

Mr. and Mrs. Harler Thompson
of Morgantown wera visiting

friends hero last Sunday.
e e

EVERY BIT OF DULLNESS
1lsappears with & Golden Glint
Shampoo.—Adr,

FIETY, FIFTY

“I have saen timee when | hadnh

8 place to lay my head.” ]
‘Cheer up; | have ssen times

wher | hadn't a pl.
T e s aiverimy

. EIDERDOWN

MOUNTAIN

The soft surface of the moun

Nancy and Nick bade the Sgquee-
dillume goodby and started up the
Eiderdown Mountain. It was the
middle one of the Eiven Moun-
tains,

“My!" said Naney, looking all
around, “It's all blus plush and
as soft as a pillow. This will be
an oasy mountain, Nick”.

But no sooner had she apoken
than she disappeared. . The soft
blun surface of the mountal; had
caved in, lke a mnow drift does
when you step on it, and closed
over the top of Nancy's hesd.

Nick stood atalk-still, not dariog
to move or breathe scarrely for
fear of going under, too! “Oh', ha
whispered. "Oh, ob, goodness!”
He clutched the racord tightly as
though it might save him.

Suddenly the magic paper jump-
ed out of his pockot and spread it-
gel? ont flat against the record.

Thep the red feather pen jump-
ed out of his other pocket and be-
gan o’ write on the paper.

“Turn around and rup down the
mountain ‘the way  you came,"

Ceprright, 1023, The West Virginisn.

taln had caved in.

wrote the pen, “Nancy will coma
up on top again. o & minuts, and
you must call to her to fallow you.
Then wish yourselves up to the

Weather Man's  Star. Tell Mr.
Sprinkla Blow, the Weather Man,
to seng & hard rain. When the
Elderdown Mountain gets wet it
will ‘go flat for it ls stuffed with
feathers, 'Wieh yourselves back to
the same spot and try it again."

Whep the magic pen had ceased

writing it jumped back into Nick's
pocket and tho magic paper fol-
lowed.
T Nick obsyed Ipstructions ana
ran down to the foot of the blus
plugh mountain, which kept caving
in at every stey.

Nelleved of Nick's weight tha
mountain sprang Into place again,
and Nanoy appeared. “My,
nearly desd,” ghe coughed. I
thought I was gone for sure."

“Come on down,” ‘called Niek.
“We can't cross the mountain till
It gets wat., We hava to ses Mr.
Bprinkls Blow." .

"(To Be Continued.)
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POLLY AND PAUL--AND PARIS

By ZOE BECKLEY

. From tke doctor's houss Paul
rushed with the cry for Polly al-
most alond on his lips. Then he
pulled himaolf together and forced
his numbed brain to work—to think
elearly and without panie.

He gaw now his misteke in sesk-
ing her among crowds, She would
want {o get away from people, from
the hot surging mob of merrymak
erf on the boulevards, the nofse anfd
jangle ot bands and the sight of
daneing: . . . Where—whero?

Hse looked about to gel his bear-
inge. Below him the clty lay in'a
bed of soft gray mists, out of which
he could just discern the stubby.
spires of St. Sulplce rising from a
senof slate-gray roofs, and the riv-
er beyond, with its dozen bridges.

On one of the bridge foundatione
was the stone figure of a soldler,
and when the river rose past his
fest peoplo took it as a warning.

"The water s to the knees of the
Zouave!" “Ah—old Seine ls threat.
ening to drown the Zovave!" Polly
had been so interested,

“Bless his stonse heart!” she had
laughed,. "He knows the friendlsy
old river won'L hurt him. Paul, It's
such a chummy river, the BSeine,
isn’t 1t? The way It ambles right
through the midst of everything—
marksts, home d:btricts, business
sections, elegant gardens — everv-
thing that belongs to the peaple, as
if it wanted to see everything that
goes on and havs a share In'jt. 1
lova the river!"

He sel off for the river walks
hope giving him new strength, Ons
of his faithful friends, the taxis,
came along. He plunged !mto it
“The quays,’ he shouted o the

river!" The man shrugged, Thess
mad Americans! Why should a
gane man take an alring by the
river at such an hour!

For a long time they drove, be.

over tha clty, sesing all, lelling
nothing . . .

They came to the Pont Royal,
the br¥ge nearsst to their home,
where Paul and Polly =zlways
stopped to watch the man selliny
lttle glass dogs set oo the flat
slone coping,

His heart gave a leap. . . .
TWasn't that & figure on the bridge?
A voung and glender woman? His
girl! Polly! Polly, Jeaning on the
parapet facing the rising sun!

Paul pever knew the detalls of It

out of the cab and running—ol
enatching her in his arms—af her
tears on his face—pf incoherent
words and little sobs—of her cling
Ing to him and his picking her up
—and somehow of thelr getting
back to the little flat—and Mme.
Dubols coming up with coffes and
warm tolis—and wiping her eyen
mith her apron—and going out
again, closing the door eoftly—

“Is ' it—true, dear?"
pered the wards.

Polly nodded—whole bunchea of

driver, “all along this side of the, &r

ginning down by Notrs Dame,
whoss gargoyles gazed mockingly|

—He had a vague sense of flinging -

‘Very well, then. I am the ladr,
and the Invitation %5 to spend the
evenlng on my private yacht. Lis-
ten . . . You know those cua-
ning litlle river boats that skitter
up and down the Seine in summer
time? I've slways wanted to go on
one. Evyerybody looks so happy.

“But, dear, you'ra too tired. 1
won't bave you all frazeled and
frayed—"

He took her in his arms aga'n,
hlg heart aciing with love of her,
and gentleness, aod tenderness—

"You see, Paul" she weat on, "I
—1 do love. that old river. I ean't
bear to have.a.grim memeory of it
in. my heart. . I'm happler todey
than I have — ever been. And I
want to—celebrale,” ghe ended, a
smile breaking through the mist in
her esyes. "“Do you accept the
lady's invitaton?"

the lady, all rested and fresh, and
dressed in her mauve orgendis with
& floppy hat, had their boat ride on
the friendly river. And thers wern
girls and thelr sweathearts. And
fat old mammas and papas with
supper baskets and bottles of red
wine. And families vith the dog
named Ple-Pie. And [t all heppaned
just as Polly wanted. Only hetter,
Eor everybody scemed to emile o

er, i
“Wasn't it a dear, lovely party?"
whe agked Paul sleepily as later
they jiggled up to the flat in the
tiny elevator.

“Best T was aver Invited to!" was
the true response, as he unlocked
their door and snapped on the ligh..
“Hello — what's th®! A cable
am."”

Polly pushed up to look, wondor-
ing. They read it together, thelr
beads leaning closs:

“Qongratulations on good work.
Retwrn earllest convenlence. Sima
& Brady.”

They looked from Lhe paper to
each other.

“Do you realize, dear—it means
home,"”

“Yes, Paul. 1 realize it—and, oh,
how good ‘home’ sounds!'

{To Ba Continuad.)
(Copyright, 1822.)

Just Try This For
Dizzy Spells

“Tell all your customers,” sald
the discoverer, to Fortney Drug
Co., and all druggists, “to try one
bottle of Dare's Mentha Pepain for
dizzy spells, nervousness, indiges-
tion or any stomach troubls and
it anyone says that it {sn't the best
and quickest acting remedy he or
she ever-used for any of these all-
ments, return the money instantly,
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“Not by a long shot. Tonight's §
the higgest.”

Paul accepled it. And he and| =%

: ; Béginning Today at.
Osgood’s Store

- Pre-Easter Offering of

50 Silk Frocks |
. e

—a pﬁ'ce much below
their real value

.

: S PLENDID Silk Frocks for Spring from our regular stock
which, in the process of re-grouping, have been substan-
tially reduced. They were made to sell for quite a bit more—
they are values of far greater worth than this special price
ordinarily represents. So much for theirquality,

These Frocks are beautiful exponents of authoritative fash-
ioning. They are exquisitely made of Canton Crepe, Roshan- 3
ara Crepe, Soft Surface Satins and Silk Taffetas. They are
cleverly youthful and youthfully becoming. They include
nayvy, black and also brighter colors in their range so that
practically any taste may easily be gratified. No two are

alike. So much for their style characteristics!

The quantity is limited to 50 of these Silk Frocks. We have
grouped them on one rack at this special price for your con-
venient inspection. They are ready and awaiting your plea-
sure. Will you have them at the saving price?
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little nods—and hid her face In his
coat.

“Paul, let's promise each other
we'll never get into such & horrlbls
tangles again! If you see me gai-
ting queer and grumpy, fust say
‘Riwer,” and that will ramind me
of1 the nightmare of lasi night and
ey 4

“But T never want to remind yon
of {t, dearest-dear! I shall hold you
so close’ that me nightmars will
bave the ghost of = chance to get
you."

“| behaved like a fool.” Polly's
volce was muffled by a coal lapel
and a nethite,

“Not you, darling, But I scted
like 'a brute and a barbarian.'
Paul's words were blurred by a soft

cheek laid agalnst his lips. ~
“Paul—" after a slence,
“Yes, deart
“Would you socapt an invitation

trom a lady?"

“Depends on the invitation—and
the lady!t = o I
“The Bastille, Day  ealebraiion
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.. DUINGS OF THE DUFF8 : g Making the Most of an Opportunity ~  BY ALLM
OH THERE'S THAT MISSVANSNIPP WHAT IS THE PRICE | ]z ' T, | KNOW! PLUF
THAT KNOCKED ME~ SHE - OF THISHAT, MIss P} JUST CHARGE |T T To SEND.TH
SAID WHEN | MARRIED e x To MR. WILBUR DUFE .| BACK TOMORRC
WILBUR THAT 1D PROBABLY DREXEL APARTMENT! | HADTHE 8
STARVETO DEATH=-PLL ] i 4 =t f / OF 5;!;».!(_;;,"-3_

SHOWHER SOMETHING! PLLTAKE IT AND '|_‘ :
7 HAVE IT SENT! A ; ‘s iy



